for himself a loggia, white, cool, brightened with
flowers, face to face with the purple sea, and the isles
and the mountains of Greece. And at Sunium he In-
tends to remain because, unfortunately, having lost
an arm, he is no longer wanted in Pittsburgh.

I gave him some money, accepted the baby's wav-
ering but insistent hand, and left him to his good or
ill fortune in the exquisite wilderness.
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